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TO THE 


Young, the Fair, and the 
Gay. 


LavDies, 


Mcthod of Our Education, I'm not 
at all ſurpris'd that Nen 
Plays, and Novels, are Our favou- 
> rite Books, and I e Our Di- 
Aaſte of ſerious Reading more to that, than to a- 
ny Inability in Our Upderſtandings. Tis true, 
ſeveral little female Accompliſhments muſt, of ne- 
ceſſity, be acquired; ſuch as the Exerciſe of the 
Needle, in all the Variety of it, and what of Our 
Time We can ſpare from this, and ſome ſuch Ac- 
quirements, to which Our Sex are, if I may fo 
peak, by Nature ſubjected, mult be employ di in 
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a cloſe Attention to the Methods of governing Fa- 
milies, that We may not appear to be altogether 
Novices, when We enter upon the Matrimonial 
State; ſo that I conclude Our Ignorance is neceſ- 
fitated: But after all, I believe tis Our Advan- 
tage; for that mighty Monarch, M a x, who has, 
by Art and Study, improved his Underſtanding to 
ſuch a high Degree, what other Advantage does 
he draw from it, but that as he increaſes in Know- 
ledge, he decreaſes in Goodneſs, and in the Phi- 
lofopter loſes the Chriſtian? Better for Us ta 
move in a lower Sphere, and to value Ourſelves u- 
pon Our honeſt Simplicity, 

Tur following Novels, no Romances, may be 
of uſe to young unenter'd Girls, as well as to thoſe 
who have Amours upon their Hands; I my ſelf 
am of the firſt Claſs, and as I have no notion but 
that I ſhall ſpeedily get into the ſecond, for my own 
fake, as well as for the good of Society, I have at- 
tempted a Tranſlation, tho* no ways qualified for 
ſuch an Undertaking: However as I'm a Woman, 
and only write to Women, if I meet with Their 
Indulgence, let that cenſorious Creature MAN do 
his worſt, and ——— But pardon me, LADIES, 
I was running my ſelf into a Digreſſion, which 
would have ſwelld this Dedication to the Bulk of 
of a Pretace, and as ſeldom either the one or the 
other are read, becauſe they are moſtly founded 
on the ſord d Proſpects of a Reward from a Pa- 
tron, and Scli-conceit in an Author, but as none 


of 


of thoſe Views influence me, I'm hopeful my Pa- 
troneſſes will look upon this Addreſs in a quite 
different Light, and be perfuaded, that ſuch a 
bold Atrempt, as mine is, muſt be the Effect of 
very warm W ſhes, and a powerful Deſire of being 
uſefa! to the Sex. We ſee, in the firſt of the three 
following Novels, how different the Marquis de 
Criton's Conduct is from that of our whining Lo- 
vers, full of ſmooth Words, and no more ; one of 
his obliging little Stratagems are worth a whole 
Volume of Compliments, and a Million of Sighs. 
Then the next, which is the Story of Miſs Valence, 
ſhows us, that if a Woman is filly enough to yield 
to a preſſing Lover, a Caprice of Dame Chance may 
ruin all her Precautions: She indeed happen'd to 
fall into good Hands, but where's the Collonel 
now a- days, that wou'd not have blabb'd out the 
Story, and ruin'd poor Miſs's Reputation? Tis 
true, in France what they call une Inclination, that's 
to ſay, in plain Engliſb, a Favour granted to a Lo- 
ver on the Proſpect of Matrimony, is not look'd 
upon, in that Country, as criminal; but our No- 
tions of Virtue are ſtricter, and our Politics better, 
than to grant certain Freedoms to a Man whom 
we intend to make a Husband of, which may be 
thrown in our Teeth, when the Honey-Month's 
over. My Grandmamma often told me, (and ſhe, 
good Woman! ſpoke from Experience) that, as it 
was in the Nature of Man to love Variety, no Wo- 
man of Senſe would let him taſte, till he was tied 
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Neck and Heels. I'm reſolved to follow this Di- 
rection, and I wiſh it may become general. 
Now, LADIES, let me cloſe the Scene with 
Miſs de Roz, the Heroine of our third Novel. 
Tho? *tis a terrible Mortification on a beautiful 
Woman, to have her Face disfigur'd, by the Ma- 
lice of a Rival, yet tis ſtill a more terrible Misfor- 
tune to loſe one's Honour, under the ſpecious Pre- 
text of Love: Miſs Bertrand hired a Ruffian te 
break her Rivals Face, but Des Landes broke her 
Fortune. Let her Fate teach Us not to truſt to 
deceitful Man's Proteſtations, and lay down this as 
an infallible Maxim, 'That they look upon Us to 
be vicious or extremely ſilly, when they attack Our 
- Honour; Let Us deſpiſe the Man who leaves U 
becauſe he can't ruin Us; and let the whole Race 
of Men periſh, rather than, that We ſhould yield 
to baſe and unworthy Terms. This is my Reli- 
gion, and this my Enthuſiaſm ; and I heartily pray, 
that Heaven wou'd be pleaſed to diffuſe it thro\ 
the whole of Our Sex, to whom I wiſh all good 
things with a Heart that knows no Deceit, 
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INTRODUCTION, 


j DVENTURES, real or ficti- 
tious, uſually begin with Family 
Deſcriptions of the principal A- 
ctors, and the French, more than 
any Nation, are addicted to this 
trifling Formality ; but tho* it may 
be neceſſary in a Country, where 
Birth, and what they call the Noblefſe are in ſuch 
high eſteem, and where no Adventures confin'd 
to the Plebeiatr Claſs will go down, yet as it is of 
no moment to us, whether.out Adventurer ſprang 
from a Race of Anceſtors, Sword or Robe, noble, 
or even at all noble, I have put my Thumb upon 
that Part of the French Introduction. | 
Tuo' the Reader is not to expect, here, that 
Variety of Incidents, thoſe amorous Rhapſodies, 


or artful Flatteries that adorn the Spaniſh Novels 


yet ſtill there's ſomething ſo peculiar and pretty in 
our Margqueſ3's Manner of making Love, that I 
dare ſay, the Ladies, who are acquainted with the 

Delicacy 
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Delicacy of that Paſſion, will diſcover, in his Con- 


trivances, a molt agreeable and refin'd Taſte, and 


more ſubſtantial Proofs of a ſincere Attachment, 
than in all the Rhetoric of perſuaſive Words. 
SHOULD any of the more rigid of the Fair 
Sex fancy, that Jabella was a little too credulous, 
and perhaps too compliant at firſt ; let them con- 
ſider, that Cupid makes ſhort Work with Hearts, 
which naturally draw to one another, and that this 
young Lady, tho' unexperienced in Love, and 
conſequently under no Suſpicion of Treachery, 
ſtill confin'd her Heart and Wiſhes within the 
Bounds that Honour preſcribes, which ought to 
excuſe any little Miſtakes in the formal Part of her 


Behaviour, aud certainly will with all, except the 
preciſe Prude. ; 


HISTORY 


OF THE 


Marquis de CRTTON: 


O R, 
The Subſtantial Lover. 
NOVEL I. 
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NE Evening as the Margque/s 
was retiring to his Lodgings, 
betwixt the Hours of twelve 
and one, he chanced to meet 
with a genteel young Lady; 
and finding her all alone in 

the Street, at this unſeaſona- 
ple Hour, concluded ſhe was a 
Woman of the Town: In that opinion, he made 
boldly up to ber, and ask'd, without Ceremony, 
Where ſhe was going ſo late, and if ſne was not as 
fraid to loſe herſclf> * No, Sir, anſwer d ſbe; I'm 
* ſo well acquainted with the Way to the-Place 
B * where 
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© where my Buſineſs calls me, that I'm in no fears 
© of loſing my Road. Give me leave however, 
© Madam, replied he, to wait upon you: With all 
© my heart, Sir, you'll. do me a pleaſure. * This 
frank Acceptance confirmed him the more in his 
firſt Opinion of this Night-walker, and as they 
ſtept along, Hand in Hand, he ſaid all that Gallan- 
try could inſpire into a Man of Wit on ſuch an 
Occaſion, to which the Lady made no returns. 
A Footman paſling with a Link gave the Mar- 
gueſs an Opportunity of diſcovering a Face which 
Nature had form'd to conquer Hearts, and which 
indeed made a quick Progreſs on his. At length 
the Lady being got to the Place where ſhe de- 
ſign'd, told him, © Sir, if my Patience, in liſtning 
© to your Railleries, has made you conceive a bad 
Opinion of me, rectity your Miſtake, and be per- 
ſuaded, that tho* you have found me alone in 
the Street at this Hour, I'm not the leſs an ho- 
neſt Girl, ſince the Occaſion of my coming out, 
was to call a Midwite to my Mother, in Labour, 
while our Maid, who has more Experience in 
ſuch Affairs than I, remain'd to attend her; here's 
the Houſe, ſo I thank you, Sir, for your Civili- 
ty, and wiſh you a Good-night, Madam, /aid 
be, charm'd with her Beauty and Behaviour, I'm 
ſo much perſuaded of your Virtue, and ſo de- 
lighted with the Proofs you give of a ſtrong Af- 
fection to your Mother, that, did I leave you 
before you was ſafely returned home, I ſhould 
think my ſelf guilty of a moſt heinous Crime. 
"Tis altogether needleſs, Sir, to give your ſelf 
that Trouble, the Midwife and her Husband 
will reconduct me: No matter, /ays be, I ho 

you'll allow me that Honour too. The ip 
Lady finding that this young Spark was not eaſi- 
ly to be got rid of, was forced to remain at the 


Poor 
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Door with him, till the Midwife and her Husband 
had got on their Clothes: In that Interval, he 
made a Declaration of Love in a very ſerious 
Strain, and concluded, that if the Addreſſes of a 
Man of Family and Fortune could be acceptable, 
he ſhould reckon himſelf infinitely happy. © My 
© Charms, Sir, /aid ſhe, are too weak to entitle me 
© to your Services, and my Fortune too ſmall to 
© influence you; as for Birth, J might, with Ju- 
ſtice, boaſt of it, ſince my Father, named the Ba- 
ron . Daffate, and who died fix Months ago, was 
deſcended of one of the beſt Families in Burgun- 
dy, but his Fortune met with ſo many Rubs, that 
he has only left me the Quality of a Gentle wo- 
man, and to my Mother, the Hopes of bringing 
into the World, perhaps in a few Hours, a Gen- 
tleman, with the poor Advantage of empty Ti- 
tles By this time, the Midwite and her Hus- 
band appear*d, ſo that they went all in Compa- 
ny : By the Way, the Gentleman pleaded hard 
for a Permiſſion to viſit the Lady, but ſhe abſo- 
lutely refuſed ; alledging that her Mother was a 
very ſtrict Woman, and would by no means allow 
of Viſits, but from Perſons of her own Sex, or Re- 
lations. © Be ſo good then, Madam, at leaſt, ad- 
© ded he, to let me know where you go to Maſs, 
that I may have the Happineſs only of ſeeing you 
* ſometimes. * He preſt her with ſo much Ear- 
neſtneſs to oblige him in this, that, tho* ſhe had no 
Inclination to fatisfy his Curioſity, yet to be rid 
of his Importunity, ſhe told him at laſt, that her 
Mother and ſhe went uſually to the Convent of 
the White Friers. Being now got to the Lady's 
Houſe, the Gentleman took his Leave with a ſad 
Heart, but with Hopes of ſceing her very ſoon at 


Church. 
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Tux Midwife not finding the Widow's Caſe fo 
preſſing as the Daughter had repreſented, Habella, 
the young Lady's Name, took the Opportunity of 
her Mother's Intervals to recount her Adventure. 
'The old Lady approved of her having refuſed the 
Gentleman's Viſit; adding, that probably he wan- 
ted only to divert himſelf, 9 her, and give 
the Public an Opportunity to criticiſe her Conduct. 

Ar laſt Madam Duffaie was brought-to-bed of 
a fine Boy, as her Daughter had propheſied. Du- 
ring the time of her Lying- in, abella went to Maſs 
all alone, and always found the Marques in the 
Church, who, not daring, out of Reſpect, to accoſt 
her, reſtricted himſelf to Rows, In a few Days 
however, he put on a little Courage, and, coming 
up to the Lady very reſpectfully, ask'd News of 
her Mother's Health, and being told that ſhe was 
happily deliver'd, he expreſt his Satisfaction in ſo 
lively and ſincere a Manner, that the fait Lady was 
pleas'd with his Concern, and wiſh'd that the Source 
from whence it low'd might be what ſhe imagin'd. 
That Sympathy which unites Hearts, join'd to the 
Eſteem ſhe had already conceived for him, wrought 
ſo powertully on her Mind, that ſhe became thought- 
ful and melancholy, The Idea of the Margue/5 
haunted her night and day, and repreſented him 
to her Imagination in a thouſand lovely Shapes ; 
All the Moments of her Life, except thoſe paſt in 
the Church, ſeem'd dull and inſipid; and when the 
Bell tolled into Maſs, her Heart beat high, her 
Limbs ſhook, and her whole Frame was convulſive. 
But if Cupid dealt ſo roughly with this love» 
ly Creature, what Haycck did the malicious little 
god not make in the Margueſs's poor Heart? He 
could neither eat nor ſleep ; the charming Night» 
walker made him forget that Nature wanted to be 
ſupported with the common Neceſlaries of =_ ; 
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Marquis de Criton. 13 


he fed on her dear Idea, and ſaw her in his Dreams; 
or rather, his Imagination repreſented her con- 
ſtantly before his Eyes, too fond of the Deluſion 
to ſhut: In ſhort his Paſſion roſe to ſuch a height, 
that even the pitileſs god of Love was moved with 
his Miſery. During the Mother's lying- in, not a 
Day paſt, but that our Lovers met and convers'd 
together ; but when ſhe got up and was church'd, 
they were confin'd to the Language of the Eyes, a 
poor Reſource for ſuch as them! The Marques, 
no longer able to bear with ſuch a cruel Reſtraint, 
and impatient to let his Miſtreſs know the Exceſs 
of his Paſhon, wrote a Letter, which he gave to a 

little old Man, named Criſtin, (who preſented ho- 
ly Water to the People coming into Church) and 
told him, pointing to the Lady, that if he would 
deliver it, he ſhould have half a Crown for his 
Pains; But take particular Care, added he, that 
© the Lady with whom ſhe is don't obſerve you. 
Criſtin promis'd to acquit himſelf ſo well, that he 
ſhould be ſatisfied. The young Lady was not ſo 
wholly wrapt up in Devotion, but that ſhe could 
obſerve the Margque/3 ſpeaking with the little Man, 
and ſhreudly ſuſpected that he would bave ſome» 
thing to ſay to her, whereforc in going out, ſhe 
affe&ed to walk at a little diſtance behind her Mo- 
ther, who had received the holy Sprinkling and 
was gone out, before ſhe advanced to get her 
Portion; but honeſt old Criſtin gave her, very dex> 
terouſly, what was more agreeable than all the ho- 
ly Water in Chriſtendom, and begg'd of her La- 
dyſhip to bring him the Anſwer, Jabella took the 
Letter, put it in her Pocket, and the Moment ſhe 


got home, ſhut herſelf up in her Chamber, with 
that Impatience and Curioſity, which a Lady in * 


her Caſe may be ſuppoſed to have. On openin 
hs found theſe Words: 85 
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P Ardon the Liberty, Madam, which I now take, 
7 


and permit me ſometimes to renew it, ſtill with 

e Reſpett I owe you, and which I bave laid down as 

a Law to my ſelf in giving you my Heart, If this 

preſumptuous Declaration be not offenſive, I hope you U 

favour me with an Anſwer. Were I but ſo happy as 

to obtain this, I ſhould eſteem it more than all the 

Treaſures on Earth: I know no Happineſs, no Plea- 

ſure /o great, but that of ſeeing you, which I humbly 

beg may be as often as poſſibly you can, to augment the 
only chearful Moments of my Life. | 


Tus Letter had a wonderful Effect on Jabel. 
Jz*s tender Heart: She began to look upon her 
ſelf as the happieſt Perſon in the World, to be lo- 
ved by a Gentleman fo diſcreet and accompliſh'd ; 
ſhe found in all his Actions a Character of Honour 
that convinced her of the Sincerity of his Heart, 
and made no doubt, but that Fortune refolved to 
repair, in her Perſon, the Injuries ſhe had done her 
Parents. In this Perſuaſion, ſhe reſolved on an 
entire Submiſſion to the fickle Goddeſs's Will, but 
withal to conceal the Amour from her Mother, for 
fear of Oppoſition ; and to act in ſuch a Manner 
with her Lover, that he ſhould, of himſelf, arrive 
at the preciſe Point where ſhe wiſh'd him, without 
committing her Honour, Purſuant to this Scheme, 
ſhe took Pen and Ink and wrote the following 
Anſwer, | | 


| Ake care, Sir, not to miſtonſtrue this extraordis 
nary Step, proceeding from Eſteem and a mo- 

deſt Behaviour, which I have bitherto obſerved in you. 
Tf our Interviews give you the Pleaſure which you ſay, 
you may flatter your ſelf, that Jm not altogether in- 
ſenſible ; this you'll perceive better by my Care in at» 
quainting 
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Marquis de Criton. 15 
quainting you benceforth, when and where my Mot her 
and Igo: Accordingly Pm now to let you know, that 
about three o Clock this Afternoon, we're to be at 
Gautier's Shop in Bourbon Street, to purchaſe a new 
Gown ; which gives me the more Pleaſure, in hopes 
that I ſhall find, in the innocent Artifice of Apparel 
and Dreſs, Charms that Nature has not beſtowed on 
me, and thereby come nearer to the Perfection I could 
wiſh to arrive at, in order to procure your Eſteem. 


Tus next Day, J/abella and her Mother going 
to Maſs at the uſual Hour, the Marqueſs, who was 
already in the Church, obſerved his Miſtreſs put a 
Paper into Cri/tin's Hands; he went with Fear and 
trembling to receive his Doom, and retired behind 
a Pillar to read it: But who can repreſent the Joy 
he felt, when he found that the dear Charmer, ut 
place of being angry, had ſaid ſuch kind things as 
could be expected from a Woman of Virtue and 
Modeſty? Thoſe who have been in the Gentle- 
man's Caſe, will know the Value of ſuch Letters 
as this; and for others, whoſe Hearts have not 
been touched, let them laugh at this Story, and 
remain in dull Ignorance, till it pleaſes Cupid to 
inform them better. 

HonzxsrT Criftin was almoſt in as great Ra- 
ptures on receiving a Crown, as the Marqueſs on 
what he valued above Diadems. As Love is in- 
genious, a happy Fancy ſtruck him about his Mi- 
ſtreſs's Gown: Away he flies to Gautier, whom he 
knew, and propoſed that he ſhould allow him, as 
one of his Men, to ſell ſome filk Stuffs to Ladies 
that were coming to the Shop that Afternoon, 
at any Price he thought fit; promiſing to pay 
the full Value afterwards, and for ſecurity, gave 
him a Purſe of a hundred Louis d'ors, which'the 
Merchant made ſome difficulty to take, but the 


Mar- 
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Marqueſs inſiſted that it ſhould be ſo. As ſoon as 
he had dined, he repair'd to the Warehouſe, and 
metamorphoſed himſelf into a Shop-keeper, then 
cauſed them ſhow him the richeſt Silks, and tell 
him their Prices, putting by all that were common. 
He was thus buſied, when 1/abella, her Mother and 
an Aunt came in: She had no Notion of finding 
her Lover behind a Compter, and ſcarce beitowed 
2 Look on that Part of the Shop, or even on the 
rich Silks that were diſplay'd, which wou'd have 
made many a young Woman forget an abſcht Lo- 
ver; her Eyes were ſtil! towards the Door, and ſhe 
began to accuſe him, within herſelf, of Neglect and 
Indifference. In the mean time, the ſuſpected 
Lover was unfolding a very rich Piece, which the 
Mother and Aunt rejected directly, judging it 
would much exceed the Price they deſign'd to be- 
ftow ; he ſhew'd them a ſecond ſtill richer, which 
they would not ſo much as look at: Upon that, 
the ſham Merchant ſaig, Ladies, I'm ſorry thoſe 
© Stuffs don't pleaſe; but as it is for the young 
© Lady, be ſo kind as to allow her to look upon 
* them, and give her Opinion. This Voice ſtruck 
Tſabella's Ears, and rebounded on her Heart; her 
iercing Eyes ſoon penetrated through the Veil of 
Lis Diſguiſe ; ſhe ſaw the dear Man where ſhe leaſt 
expected him, and her Cheeks'yermilion'd at the 
Sight. What a Pity was it, that, the officious Fan 
ſhould have been expanded to hide ſuch charming 
Bluſhes! but Decorum made :it* neceſſary, that 
Tyrant of the fair Sex, and the Plague of Man. 
Atlength, being a little recover'd, ſhe lookt on the 
Silk which her n preſented, and, finding that 
it was his Choice, would have gladly made it hers, 
but, reflecting that her Mother would not come 
up to the Price, ſne told him, Sir my Mamma's 
© Choice ſhall ſtill be mine; ſhew us other row 
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* if you pleaſe. : Immediately one inferiour to the 
two former -was preſented; but the Price being 
too high, they wanted to ſee others, and ſeveral 


were laid out; but as they deſcended in Quality, 


they roſe in Value; which vexed the Mother, and 
gave the Aunt Occaſion to ſay, Since thoſe com- 

mon things are ſo dear, what may be the Price of 
© the ſecond that you ſhew'd us? * Juſt the very 
Queſtion that the Merchant long'd for, and he di- 
rectly told her a Price ſo low; that it came not 
near the half of what the Shop-keeper had put 
upon it. 'The Mother, charm'd with the Beauty 
of the Silk, but ſtill more with the Cheapnels, of- 
fer'd within a Crown of the Yard of what was de- 
manded, and our gallant Chapman, overjoyed that 
his Miſtreſs mould have ſuch a handſome. Gown, 
accepted directly of the Offer; which made the 
Auat ſay, that her Siſter had been a little too ha- 
ity, otherwiſe ſhe might have had it cheaper; 
© However as the Bargain is concluded; there's no 
Help: For my Part, ſays the young Lady, I think 
© the Silk is cxcecding rich, and can't conceive 
* how it is ſold ſo low. All their Acquaintances 
floek' d about them for Patterns; in order to go to 
the ſame Shop, but the Caſe was alter d; no more 


Jabella s, no more Marque/5's behind the Compter, 


nor Stufts to be ſold at half their Value. Since 
b *tisonly to you, ſaid one of Madam Duffaie's partie 
© cular Friends, that thoſe Silks are ſold ſo cheap, 
© pray go along with me to the Merchant; but the 
Piece happened to be all ſold before they came. 
Madam Duffaie bleſs'd her Stars for her good 
Luck, and the Margue/5 his, for bringing it a- 
bout; and, having paid Gautier, retired, perfectly 
pleaſed with the Succeſs of his Stratagem. 

- Nexr to ſecing a Miſtreſs, there's a Sa- 


—— 


raptur'd with ſuch diſtant Felicities, yet our Lover 


ly his Buſineſs there. The Man, who happe n'd 
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ſhe lives: Paſſing and repaſſing before het 
Door is a Happineſs which a Spaniſþ Don wou'd 
reckon compleat ; but tho* the French are not much 


preferr'd that Walk to the Sighing Alley, or Cupid's 
Groves in Ver/ailes, One day as he was taking 
his turns, he obſerved a Man coming out of het 
Houſe, whom he accoſted, asking very civil 


to be a Stay-maker, told him, he had been taking 
Madam J/abella's Meafure for a Pair of Stays; 
Pray how much does ſhe give you? Only eigh« 
teen Livres, anſwer'd the Taylor, for Furniture 
and all. And I, replied he, deſire you'll make 
them as rich and fine as poſſibly you can. You'll 
tell me, upon the Word of a Taylor, what you 
muſt have, and you ſhall be ſatished:: In the 
mean time, here's two Louis d*Ors of Advance; 
uſe all your Skill, When do you think they may 
be finiſh'd? In four Days, at furtheſt, anſwer's 
the Taylor. Give me your Direction, and be ſure 
not to deliver them till I have ſeen how they 
are. At the time appointed, the Margque/5 went 
to the Taylor's, and finding the Stays were finiſh'd, 
ask'd, if he thought they would fit well? Mr. 
Faſhioner, a Gaſcoign, and eminently vain, anſu er'd 
him with a me de, That he would not 
yield bis Cut to any in France; aud that be would 
riſque bis Reputation on the Formative and Decorativt 
of Dame Iſabella's Bodice. In that Caſe, ſaid tht 
* Marqueſs, F may perſonate your Man, and try 
© them on my ſelf. But, Sir,. But, ſaid 
* the Marqueſs interrupting him, this is a Service 
that you muſt render me, for which there's t'ꝰo- 
© ther Piece. Catadis, you ſpeak like a Man of 
Honour and Judgment; you're not the firſt Marque 
that I bavs ſoen lacing a fair Lady's Stays : Joy 


* 
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g know aur Marſhals f France have declared by 
their Ordonances, that a Gentleman may be a Stay- 
maker, without derogating, otherwiſe Parbleu. No 
Stay-making for Monſieur de Corps-taiſcur, ſprung in 
direct Line from a Count of Gaſcoignny, Governer of 
Bordeaux, your humble Servant, my own ſelf. Come, 
Mr. Prentice, to your Poſt, and receive Inſtructions 
for your: Government; ſuch as may be within the dimi- 
nutive Comprehenſibility of your Marquiſatical Intelle- 
ctuals; and But, by good Luck for our 
Enamorato, ſick with this Coxcomb's bombaſt 
Stuff, pops in a pretty young Wench, enquiring 
it her Stays were ready? and - the Taylor anſwe- 
ring, Ves, the Marques ask'd the Damſel, it ſhe 
wou'd allow him to try them on, and that he 
would pay for the making? She imagining him 
to be one of thoſe young Wags who want to ſee 
Sights, refuſed the Offer; but Mr. Faſhioner, jud- 
ging that he would be more largely paid by the 
Gentleman than by the Wench, adviſed her very 
earneſtly not to, reject his Propoſal, who had no 
other view, upon Honour, but to be inſtiucted 
how to try on another Pair, which he ſhewed her; 
Beſides, my pretty little Tit, continued he, as Ma- 
dam my unparalell d Half, and I my ſelf, known for + 
Perſons of Rank, Character and ſtricteſt Honour, are 
to be Witneſſes to the operative, experimental and in- 
fruitive Trial, you bave nothing tremenduous from the 
Convoitiſz-of. Looks, or Lubricity.of Touch. The Girl 
yielded at length to ſuch forcible Arguments, and 
allowed the Margue5 to put on her Stays, by the 
Direction of his new Maſter, who ſhewed him all, 
the Formalities to be obſerved. 'The Wench 
complaining that they pinched her in the upper 
arts, the Taylor pulled them with his Teeth :, 
What, /ays the Marqueſs, muſt I do ſo too? 
Les certainly, anſwer' d the 9 this is the effica-' 
ory 2 


cus 
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rious liberative Operation, when pinchative in ſuperioudt 
Part. The Ceremony was not diſpleaſing to 
the Lover; he gave the Louis d'Or he had pro- 
mis d, and paid for the two Pair of Stays, then ſtript 
himſelf, and went in a Dreſs ſuitable to his new 
Character to Madam Duffaie's ; telling her, that 
his Maſter, being obliged to 0 to Verſailles upon 
a Call from one of the Princeſſes, had order'd him 
his Foreman, to come and try on her Daughter's 
Stays. Upon which ſhe was call'd down, and 
came in a looſe Night-Gown : She put them on 
without any Ceremony, knowing that Men of that 
Trade are accuſtomed to ſee naked Breaſts, and 
that no Reſerves ate to be obſerved in ſuch Caſes 
or with ſuch People; he laced, adjuſted and exa- 
min'd them before and behind, with great Exact- 
neſs, and paſſed his Hands above and below to 
ive the Contour ; and, after all theſe Ceremonies, 
ask*d, if the was eaſy in them? But no ſooner 
had he pronounced the firſt Word, than the Vi- 
zard dropt, and ſhe found, in the ſham Taylor, the 
real Lover: For a while ſhe. remain'd ſpeechleſs, 
but at laſt, with Bluſhes and faultering Words, told 
him, that they pinched her a little above; upon 
which he put himſelf in a Poſture of pulling them 
with his Teeth, but ſhe, fancying that he intend- 
ed to kiſs her Breaſts, bare, and beautiful to Ad- 
miration, retired a Step or two backwards. Ma- 
* dam, ſaid be, this Ceremony is 28 neceſ- 
* ſary to make them fit eaſy. * Upon which the 
Mother interfered, and ſaid, Come you fooliſh 
Girl, let him do his Office; ſuch things are no 
© Novelty to them, and they little think of what 
© makes you bluſh. * After ſo abſolute Orders, 
he boldly advanced and greedily got hold of the 
Stays with his Teeth, but had no Power to with- 
draw his Lips from ſo lovely Parts, without à ra- 
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yiſhing Kiſs, ſv dexterouſly given, that the Mo- 
ther perceived nothing, but the Daughter felt it to 
the very quick, and her Face redden'd as Firez 
which the good old Lady attributed to the Effects 
of Modeſty, and told the young Man, that he 
muſt excuſe the Innocence of a young Girl with 
out Experience. Madam, ſaid be, far from bla- 
© ming thoſe Marks of Modeſty, they augment 
© my Reſpect and Eſteem, * $0 the Scene bein 
now over, Mr. Stayman received his Money, an 
walk*d off, highly dere with the Succeſs of this 
new Stratagem. A modeft Aſſurance in Love of- 
ten pleaſes: I/abella was extremely delighted with 
the ingenious Contrivances of her Lover, and 
thought he richly deſerved a Favour, who could ſo 
artfully force a Lady to grant it; when ſhe refle- 
Qed on the Part he had acted at Gautier's, ſhe 
concluded that the Magnificence of the Stays was 
a new Effect of his Gallantry ; and his generous, 
genteel Way of obliging, as it convinced her of a 
fincere Defire in him to pleaſe, ſo it wrought on 
her Heart more than all the whining Speeches that 
Art or Eloquence could contrive, 

NEXT Day, Madam Duffaie received a Bundle 
containing a pretty large Quantity of fine Lace, 
Muſlins, Lawns and Puteh Linen, and on opening 
found incloſed the following Billet. "an 


 MavDan, 

"OUR Husband upon his returning from Flan- 
ders, badpurchas'd the Particulars contain d in 
this Bundle, and having neglected to declare them at 
be Cuſtom-Houſe, they became a Seizure and fell into 
my Hands; but a Remorſe of Conſtience obliges me to 
make Reſtitution : You have a Daughter of Age to 
wear them; with your Permiſſion, I appropriate them 
zo her Le. Aditv, Mate no Inquiry about me. 
* „„ 
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Maran Duffaie belie ved the thing as it wag 

preſented in the Letter, but her Daughter ſu, 
peed from whence this Preſent came, and reſoly 
ved to apply them to the Uſe for which her Lover 
had deſign'd them; ſo that all her Dreſs was of a 
Piece, that's to ſay, equally magnificent. 
| Tas Margue/s had no, ſooner executed one 
Project, but his Invention was on the Rack about 
ſome new Scheme to oblige his dear 1/abella, in a 
Way that could not offend her Delicacy. The 
Necklace ſhe wore did not anſwer to the reſt of her 
Dreſs, and therefore he reſolved to furniſh her with 
one that ſhould correſpond, and in a Way that ſhe 
berſelf ſhould not ſuſpect. One Day as they were 
at Maſs, he chanced to obſerve a Fellow that had 
very much the Air 9 a Pick- pocket; he came up 
to him, and; after a little Converſation, propoſed, 
that if he would undertake to unty ſuch a Lady's 
Necklace, pointing to Habella, and bring it to him, 
two Louis d'Ors ſhould be his Reward ;. aſſuring 
him, that if any Misfortune ſhould happen in the 
Attempt, he would bring him off; ©. Becauſc, ad- 
© ded be, the Necklace is counterfeit and of no va- 
© lue, and the Lady, whom I know, will pardon 
© you, when I tell her, that what you did wasonly 
© upon a Wager. The Pick+pocket, for ſuch he 
really was, naturally inclin*d to Adventures of that 
kind, and truſting to the Gentleman's Protection, 


in cafe of a Misfortune, fairly undertook the thing 


and, with a view to execute it, went cloſe up to che 
Lady, under Pretext of asking Charity, and while 
he held out one Hand to receive ſomething, th 

other was employed in untying the Ribbond of 
her Necklace behind, which done, and both Ends 
ſeparately in his Hand, he gave her a ſoft Stroke 
on the- right Shoulder, and while ſhe en bes 
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Head that Way, he let go one of the Strings, and 
drew the other: She attributing the rubbing of 
the Necklace on her Neck to the turning of her 
Head, did not in the leaſt perceive the Loſs of it, 
and the Pick-pocket,. judging that he was poſſeſt 
. of a valuable Prize, which his Employer (whom 
he took for a Brother of the Trade, tho' better 
equipp'd) had a mind to have, took to his Heels, 
and went clean off with it; by which means the 
Lover ſaved his Money, and got his Deſign ſo far 
effectuated. When the Ladies went out of Church, 
he followed them, and asked, if they had not loſt 
a Necklace? 'The Mother turning towards the 
Daughter, and ſhe at ſame time putting her 
Hand to her Neck, both anſwer'd, Yes; upon 
which he pulled one out of his Pocket, worth two 
thoufand Crowns, and preſented it to the young 
Lady; telling her, that he had taken it from s 
Fellow, who had very dexterouſly untied it, while 
he was asking Charity from her. The Ladies, de- 
' ceived by the Likeneſs of the real and counterfeit 
Peail, made no difficulty of receiving this Necklace; 
and returned the Gentleman many Thanks, who 
was overjoy'd with his Succeſs. 

W muſt not be ſurpris'd at the Marquis de 
Criton's extraordinary Liberalities; he enjoyed a 
great Eſtate by the Deaths of his Father and Mo- 
ther; and. belides, was fole Heir to an old rich 
Aunt with whom he lived. Next Sunday, 1/abells 
appcar'd at Church with a Splendor that eclipſe 
all the other Beauties: The Sumptuouſneſs of her 
Clothes, the fine Laces, and the brilliant Necklace, 
Join'd to her own Beauty; charm'd our Lover to 
ſuch a Degree, that he could no longer reſiſt the 
De: re of poſſeſſing ſo lovely a Creature, and there- 

ore on returning home, propoſed the Match to 
his Aunt, who, overjoy'd to find him in that Di- 
| ſpoſition 
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ſpoſition, went the very ſame Day to Madam Da- 
Jaie s, where her Propoſal was moſt graciouſly re- 
ceived. Jabel appeared in the Aunt's Eyes worthy 
of the Nephew's Addreſſes, and Permiſſion was 
readily given; both by the Mother and Daughter, 
for his appearing in Quality of a Suitor. But how 
ſtrangely was Madam Duffaie ſurpris'd, when, in 
the Lover, ſhe remember'd the Silk-Merchant and 
Stay=maker ! and, as he had now the ſame Clothes 
which he wore the Day he preſented her Daughter 
with the Necklace; ſhe no longer doubted but that 
it was valuable; as ſeverals of her Acquaintances 
had afſured. Touch'd with ſo many Proots of his 
Generoſity, and the Honour he did her Family, 
ſhe exprefied her Acknowlegement in the moſt o- 
bliging Terms; co which the Margue/5 made this 
Anſwer: © *Tis I, Madam, that owe you every 
* thing; all IT poſſeſs in the World is but a Trifle 
© compared to the Treaſure which, by your Fas 
© vour I hope to enjoy; all I dare ſay is, that a 
© great — of Love and Reſpect ſhall make up 
& the Want of Merit. He continued to viſit 
his Miſtreſs daily, till the happy Moment of the 
Accompliſhment of his Wiſhes arrived. Madam 
Duffaie was highly pleas'd with her Daughter's 
happy Fate, and doated upon her Son-in-law ; and 
the young married Wife thanked Heaven for the 
unſeaſonable Hour which gave Birth to this happy 
Amour, | | 
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CPE fMONGST the moſt perfect things 
hy DP of Nature, there's nothing, in my 

Opinion, ſo attractive as the Sight 
” [52 F. of a fine Woman. I'm ſo firmly 
ED 9) N perſuaded of this, that, ſince my 
| " Heart was capable of being moved, 
I have ſought after all Occaſions to enjoy this 
Pleaſure. One Winter that I happene i to be at 
Paris, I went often to the Miuim's Church in the 


Royal Square, leſe, I muſt own, from a * 
O1 
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of Devotion, than to.indulge my Eyes. with their 
darling Idols, the beautiful Women, who came in 
Crowds to that Church: But the brighteſt of all 
this numerous Aſſembly of Beauties, was a young 
Lady, whom I ſaw one Day come in, about the 
Age of ninteen or twenty, attended by a Waiting- 
maid, and two Footmen, the one holding up her 
Train, and the other carrying her Prayer-Book, 
cover'd o'er with Plates of Gold. Nature never 
framed a more compleat Perſon, To a noble 
and majeſtick Air, an admirable Shape, and an ex- 
act Proportion of Features, was join'd all that I- 
magination can form of beautiful Colours. I was 
ſo wrapt up in Admiration of this angelical Crea- 
ture, that I diſdain'd to beſtow ſo much as a Look 
on any other Object, while ſhe was preſent ; and 
the very Pleaſure of gazing on this charming Wo- 
man made me punctual in coming to Church at 
her Hour. Whether ſhe appear'd in 'Top-dreſs or 
undreſs, I ſtill made new Diſcoveries of ſome par- 
tiewlar Beauty, which I had not till then obſerved, 
and this gave me unexpreſſible Satisfaction: But 
my Happineſs was of ſhort continuance ; this fair 
Lady diſappear'd, and however aſſiduous I was 
in repairing to Church, twas to no purpoſe, I ſaw 
Ber no more. I could not forgive my own Stupidi- 
ty, in neglecting to inform my ſelf of her Name, and 
where ſhe lived, in hopes that I might, fome how or 
bother, have found means of being introduced to her; 
{till T reſolved never to be at reſt till I found her out. 
ONE Day as was going along St. Lewis Street, 
I ſary a Footman at a' Gate, with a Livery the ſame 
with the Lady's I was in queſt of; I cauſed one of 
my Servants enquire, at a neighbouring Houſe, the 
Name of that Footman's Maſter, and he brought 
me word, that it was the Preſident Pin: There- 
after F accoſted- the Footman my ſelf, and — 
O 
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How Miſs Pin did? He gave a deep Sigh, and 
faid © Alas! Sir, ſhe died yeſternight, and we on- 
ly wait our Mournings for the Interment. ? 
This Anſwer ſo ſurpris'd me, that I remain'd im- 
moveable as a Statue, and at laſt, without ſpeaking, 
or being able to utter one Word, went home to 
my Lodgings; where ſeriouſly refleQting on this 
unexpected Death, What ! /aid I to my ſelf, have 
© I no ſooner ſeea ſuch a fine Woman, but that I 
* muſt bewa l her loſs? and muſt my bad Fortune, 
© 1n concert with Death to perſecute me, rob us of 
© this Maſter-piece of Nature? 'Theſe Thoughts 
were ſo afflicting, that my Acquaintances obſerved 
a viſible Change in my Looks and Humour. 
ONE Night in Carnaval Time, as I was retiring 
home pretty late, I heard a Woman calling with a low 
Voice from a Window, Arc you there > Yes, ſaid 
© I: Receive then this Bundle; which ſhe dropt 
in the Street. If pat me a domeſtick Theft, and 


with a Deſign to ma 


e Reſtitution next Day, retired 


ſome re backwards, to ſee if I could not remark 
0 


this Hou 


, fo as to find it in Daylight ; 


bat the 


Night was fo dark, that I could obſerve nothing. 

I approached to the Door, and groped about for 

the Knocker, or ſomething to make me remember 

the Houſe again; and when I was thus buſted, a 

Perſon under the Window from whence the Bun- 

dle was thrown, on E me, immediately re- 
0 


tired: This The 


is concerted, thought I within _ 


my /elf, and the Perſon lurking here was no doubt 
come to receive the Bundle which I have got. 
'In the mean time I heard the Door open ſoftly, 
and, retiring -a little aide, ſaw like two Women 
coming out; one of them ask'd me very foftly, 
Have you got the Bundle> Yes, ſaid I; Then 


| © follow us, replied ſbe. After walking about 
five or fix; hundred Paces, 5 
as * . 2 


e ſtopt at a little Poor, 


where 
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where having pulled a Rope that anſwer'd to a 
Bell at the Window, a Woman came with a Can- 
dle, and open'd the Door. I could then obſerve, 
that I had got with two young Women, of whom 
one had a very rich Night-Gown, and appear'd to 
be the Miſtreſs of the other: As they pop'din with- 
out turning about, I could not obſerve their Faces. 
Having paſt through one Room, they went into + 
fecond, and gave orders to the Maid to receive the 
Bundle, and to tell me, that I ſhould remain in the 
Anti-chamber ; which I willingly did, to ſee where 
this Adventure would land. About half an Hour 
thereafter, I heard a Woman ſhrieking, as if Mut- 
der had been committing ; I immediately advan- 
ced with my Sword drawn, but had ſcarce put a 
Foot in the Room, when I perceived that my Aſſi- 
ſtance was altogether unneceſſary, and ſo from 2 
4 Suſpicion of their being Thieves, I began to think, 
| that ſhe who cried out ſo terribly was rendering to 
| Nature, with Intereſt, what ſhe had borrowed from 
her: And this Conjecture was ſoon confirmed by 
the Midwife's coming out, who clapp'd her Hands, 
14 and ſaid, * Thanks to Heaven, Miſs is happily 
{ brought-to-bed, and I believe ſhe's ſenſible now, 
© that ſhe could not have fallen into better Hands 
* than mine. So away ſhe went, and in repaſ- 
ſing made me a low Courteſy, as to the Father of 
the Child, which ſhe told me was a ſwinging Boy. 
After ſome neceſſary things were performed, uſual 
in ſuch Caſes, the Lady called for Paper, Pen and 
Ink, and wrote a Letter, to be carried by the Man 
the Anti-chambter to the Perſon to whom it was 
directed. I took the Letter and went with all 
Expedition to a certain young Magiſtrate, for 
whom it was, I knock'd ſo long and ſo loudly 
at his Gate, that the Porter, wearied with the 
Noiſe, came at laſt and open'd the Door, and ſee- 
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ing me in laced Clothes with a Paper in my Hand, 
he ſuppoſed I was one of the King's Officers come 
with ſecret Orders from Court to his Maſter, and 
went in all haſte to awake the Valet de Chambre, 
who introduced me into his Maſter's Bed-Room, 
He asked, What I wanted? To deliver you a 
© Leiter, ſaid J. From whom? Read and you'll 
' © ſee; Which he did, and found what follows. 


TM at laſt delivered of the troubleſom Load, which 
I bad ſo much D-fficulty to conceal ; and I may 
ſay, that my Precautions have ſucceeded to my Wiſh, 
the Affair being brought to a happy Iſſue. The Tor- 
ments I have ſuffer'd go for nothing, ſince you was the 
Cauſe ; that Thought contributed much to my patient 
ſupporting of them The Foot man, who is the Bearer 
this, may be truſted; give him your Anſwer : I did 
not allow him to appear at the Midwife's with his Li- 
very, that ſhe might not know with whom ſhe had to 
do. Come and ſte me, as ſoon as paſſible, and PII tell 
you all that's happer'd. 


Tus Moment he had read the Letter, he took 
Pen and wrote this Anſwer. 


M ravuiſb'd, my Angel, that you are happily deli. 
vered ; and more ſtill ſo, that what you have ſuf= 
fer'd bas not alienated your Affection from me. I ſhall 
come and ſee you as ſoon as poſſible, and we'll then re- 
gulate all things together. In the mean time take par- 
ricular Care of your ſelf, and feign another Diſtemper, 
that the End of the Miſtery may anſwer to it's Begin- 
ning: But whatever happens, be afſured that my 
Heart ſhall be always yours, 


| H  ſeal'd the Letter, and gave it to me with four 
Louis d'Ors that he ſlipt into my Hand, I retur- 
| D 3 a 
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ned to the Midwife's, who told me the Lady had 
found herſelf in ſo good a State of Health that ſhe 
was juſt now gone home, and that I needed be in 
no Pain about the Child, which ſhould have a good 
Nurſe, and be carefully look'd after. To encou- 
rage her the better to perform what ſhe promis'd, 
I put two of the Magiſtrate's Pieces into her 
Hands, telling her, Here's for the firſt Month; 
which confirmed her in the Opinion of my being the 
Father. So away I ſcamper'd to ſeek out for the 
Lady's Houſe, which I had no Difficulty now to 
find, the Direction being on the Letter. 15 
As I was cloſe at the Houſe, I perceived a 

Man who waited till the Door was open'd ; I en- 
quired if he belong'd to that Houſe? and he an- 
fwering, he did, I asked him, Whom he ſerved 
in it? © Miſs Valence, anſwer'd he. Sinee you be- 
© long to that Lady, Friend, deliver this Letter 
© into her own Hands, and here's for your 'Trou- 
ble, grving him the Magiſtrates two other Pieces. 
This Footman had paſſed the Night in the Street, 
waiting for the Bundle which I had got: For ha- 
ving retired when he obſerved me paſſing, I had 
Juſt found my ſelf below the Window in the Nick 
of Time to receive it from the Chamber-maid 

who made no doubt, but that I was the Perſon for 
whom it was deſign'd. As it happen'd to be ex- 
ceſhvely cold, the poor Fellow walk'd to and fro. 
to keep himſelf in Heat, which was the Reaſon 
that he did not obſerve the Ladies return, who ha- 
ving a Key to the Gate, went in the Minute they 
arrived, which made him ſt'll wait; and when I 
gave him the Letter, he believed it was for that 
he had been order'd to attend, which, with the 
Help of the two Pieces, made the Gentleman pret- 
'ty-eaſy. As ſoon as he got acceſs, he delivered 
the Letter to his Miſtreſs, who asK'd, 9 
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Gentleman did, who gave it him? Very well, 
© anſwer'd he, Did he not ſeem to be pleas'd ? 
© Upon my Honour, Madam, not only his Con- 
* tentment appear'd in his Looks, but alſo in his 
© Actions; for he gave me two good Louis d'Ors 
for my Trouble. Truly, {aid the Chamber-maid, 
thy Fortune would be ſoon made, had'ſt thou 
often ſuch Nights. I could wiſh with all my 
Heart, /aid be, to paſs ſome ſuch at the Expence 
of blowing on my Fingers ; * and then retired. 
For my Part, I was beating my Brains how I might 
be introduced to this Lady, and an Occaſion ſoon 
offer'd where I was leaſt expecting it. In a Com- 
pany of Ladies where the Converſation began a+ 
bout the Beauties of that Quarter of the Town, I 
was Miſs Pin's Champion. *©* What a Pity is't, 
aid I, that this charming Girl ſhould have died 
* ſoſoon! All that the Poets have ſaid on Shape, 
© Figure, Features, and in ſhort of compleat Beau» 
© ty, was applicable to this young Lady. The 
Company rais'd a loud Laugh at my Rhapſcdy ; 
and a Friend of mine ask'd me, Where I had ſeen 
this maryellous Beauty? At the Minim's Church, 
* ſaid J. And it was the Preſident Pin's Daugh- 
© ter, replied be? Yes, the ſame. And you thought 
© her handſome, /aid one of the Ladies? Certainly, 
© arnſwer'd I; fo very handſome that I would have 
* negleted every thing for the Pleaſure only of 
© looking at her. Pray, dear Marques, /aid my 
Friend, don't infiſt upon't, unleſs you have a 
mind to paſs for a Man of bad Taſte. Sir, ſaid 
the Lady who had already ſpoke, fince you have ſo 
great Delight in looking at a beautiful Woman, 
I offer to preſent you to one, Who, if Miſs Pin 
pleas'd you, will infallibly put you into Ra- 
ptures. * One of the Company having ask'd, 
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Who it was? * Miſs Valence, anſwer'd ſhe; * 8 
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with one Voice ſhe had the general Approbation, 
all the Company allowing that ſne was the com- 


pleateſt Beauty in Paris, which augmented the 
Anxiety I had of knowing her; and therefore I 


told the Lady, that I ſhould be highly obliged; if 


ſhe would introduce me, having long wiſh*d to ſee 
that renown'd Beauty. © To morrow, ſaid ſhe; if 
© you pleafe to come to my Houſe, we'll go toge- 
© ther and make her a Viſit I did not fail next 
Day; the Lady carried me in her Coach to viſit 
this Venus, and we were extremely well received, 
my Introductrix being her particular Friend: But 
how much was I ſurpris'd, when I found that this 
fair Lady was the ſame that I had admired ſo often 
at Church, and whom I thought dead, from the Mi- 
ſtake on the Likeneſs of her Liveries with Miſs Pin's! 
The Knowledge of her Adventure made me leſs 
reſerved than otherwiſe I ſhould have been, but I 
found that my free Manner did not diſpleaſe her. 
As ſhe was giving ſome Orders to a Servant, the 
Lady, with whom I came, ask'd me ſoftly, Wellz 
© muft this yield to the other? No, Madam, an- 
© fwer'd I, there's no Compariſon, and I confeſs 
L the I never ſaw any thing that approaches to 
© this Lady's Beauty. * Betore we came away, 
I ask*d Permiſhon to pay her my Reſpe&s now 
and then, which ſhe readily granted. As we were 

oing out, we met the Magiſtrate, who ſaluted the 
7 very reſpectfully, and gave me a Nod, as 
from a Maſter to a Servant; at which ſhe was ſure 
priſed, but I told her, that he and I were over Ce- 
remonies, * What, /ays ſhe, you know this Magi- 
6 ſtrate and was difficulted for an Introductor here! 
© None could have done that better than he, be- 
© ing perfectly well acquainted with Miſs Valence: 
But I told her, that I cnoſe rather to ly under that 
Obligation to her than any other. 'The W 
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told his Miſtreſs, that ſhe had got a Footman whe 
gave himſelf the Airs of a Man of Quality, when 
he got into his laced Clothes. 1 ſuppoſe he's 
© making Love to ſome fat 'Tradeſman's Daughs 
© ter, /aid the Chamber -maid ; for when he goes on 
© ſuch Expeditions, he always throws off his Lives 
© ries. * The Converſation went no further, I 
made a very good uſe of the Permiſſion Miſs Va- 
Jence had given me to viſit her, and was ſtill pers 
fedly well received. 

On Day as we were playing at Cards, on 2 
Stand by the Fite- ſide, in came the Magiſtrate: 
He was ſurpriſed to ſee me fitting ſo familiarly 
with my Miſtreſs, as he ſuppoſed ; I got up to ſas 
lute him, but the Lady, who was loſing, cried, 
© No Ceremony, Sir, fit down and look to my 
© Cards, here's my Point. I obey'd, but the 
Judge, offended with the bad Receiption which 
his Miſtreſs gave him, retired. The Chambers 
maid, meeting him on the Stair, ask'd the Reaſon 
of his going away ſo ſoon? © Becauſe, /aid be, my 
* Preſence might diſturb the Pleaſure your Mi- 
© ſtreſs takes to play with a Footman. How a 
© Footman, replied ſhe? He's a Collonel. * But 
without giving the Maid Time to proceed; he con- 
tinued, ſaying, * Yes, a Footman; I know what 
I'm ſaying, and his laced Coat ſhan't impoſe 
on me; * ſo away he went without further Ex- 
plication. The Chamber-maid, convinced from 
what the Judge ſaid, that I was one of thoſe Shar 
pers who, by the Help of Dreſs, get Acceſs to Peo- 
ple of Quality, and cheated them out of their Mos 
ney, did not fail, when I was gone, to ask her Mi- 
ſtreſs, with whom ſhe thought ſhe had been = '- 
ing? I é do not know preciſely, anſwer's "4 
what the Gentleman's Buſineſs is, but I'm per- 
*-ſuaded he's a Man of Quality, otherwiſe the La- 
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dy, who brought him here, would not admit him 


© into her Company; beſides, his own Behaviour 
© ſhews what he is. Truly, replied the Chamber-maid, 
© Madam de Martelle has given you a very fine 
© Acquaintance! an upſtart Marques, a beggarly 
© Footman metamorphoſed into a Man of Quali- 
© ty, who has the Art to thruſt himſelf into Quali- 
© ty Company, with a View to ſtrip them of their 
Money. Who told you fo? Monſieur Pelliſon, 
© ſaid ſhe, naming the Fudge; who, ſeeing you ſo 
© familiarly with that Fellow, went off ſo abrupt- 
© ly. Since *tis ſo, go this Minute, and give the 


Porter Orders to refuſe him Acceſs, if he hap- 


© pens to return. Two Days thereafter pre fen- 
ting my ſelf at the Gate, the Porter told me, he 
had Orders not to admit me, and I concluded, that 
the Magiſtrate had known me and told his Miſtreſs 
what had happen'd, not imagining that he ſtill 
took me for a Footman, after what he had feen ; 
but he was ſtill in that Belief, and concluded I was 
a happy Rival, which made him almoſt mad. 
© Whar, /aid he to himſelf, falſe Woman! are theſe. 
© the Promiſes of eternal Love reciprocally made 
* betwixtus? Shall I be rivall'd by a ſcoundrel La- 
© quais? But after all, is there any thing extraor- 
© dinary in this? Is it not the general Taſte of 
© Women, now a-days, to prefer the Footman to 
© the Matter > When they allow ſuch People the 
© Fayour of the Tapis, the reſt comes of courſe. * 
He was fo poſſeſt of this Opinion, that he 
made an Oath never to fee her any more, and to 
ſet her know the Reaſon by a Line, which he 1mme» 
diately wrote in the following Words. 


OU have told me a hundred times, that my Ab- 

ſence was unſupportable to you, and, in my foo- 
4% Credulity, I negletted the moſt important Affairs 
36 
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to wait upon you; but now that you have got at home 
what will indemnify you for the Loſs of my Company, 
allow me to apply my ſelf wholly to the Duties of my 
Poſt. If the Foot man, who is inſtal'd in my Place, 
and with whom you was playing ſo familiarly yeſter- 
day, acquits himſelf well in bis new Station, for the 
future you ſhall meet with no Diſturbance from me, 
Adieu. | 


Turs Letter affected the Lady much, fea- 
ring to be abandon'd by ax Man with whom the 
had Meaſures to keep. She immediately gave 
Orders for the Coach, and went directly to the La- 
dy's Houſe who had introduced me, and ask*d her, 
Who I was, and if ſhe knew me well? © Yes, an- 
© fwer*'d the Lady; he's a Man of Quality in the 
+ Army, who has a Regiment that goes by his own 
© Name, and I believe his Behaviour may have let 
© you ſee that he's of a diſtinguiſh'd Birth. 

Miss Valence, perfectly pleaſed with this An- 
ſwer, was no ſooner returned home than ſhe wrote 
the Judge the following Letter. 


Know not what you mean by reproaching me with 

keeping Company and playing with Footmen : Tm 
far from having Sentiments ſo unworthy of my Birth; 
and if I haue bumbled my ſelf to the Robe, I ſhall not 
probably deſtend lower. The Perſon who bas given 
vou the Alarm is confiderable in the Army; and 1 
thoug ht a Girl of my Rank might, with Decency, play 
a Came at Cards with a Gentleman, ſuch as him, wi- 
t baut being found fault with. Im too innocent of whas 
you oy me, to give my ſelf the trouble of a Vindica- 
tion. Inform your ſelf better, and, as 2 of In- 
tegrity, render me Fuſtice, and make me Reparation of 
Honour, which you are cated to, in more than one 
& E 2 Tus 
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Tux reading of this Letter puzzled the Magi- 
ſtrate not a little; he wiſh'd his Miſtreſs might be 
innocent, and ſometimes believed ſhe was; but 
when he reflected on my bringing him her Letter, 
his firſt Opinion prevail'd. | 

Ar length one Day as I was at Play at the 
Puke of Richelieu's, the Magiſtrate came in, and 
was ſtrangely ſurpriſed to find me with blue Rib- 
bonds and Marſhals of France: I perceived his 
Embarras, tho* I ſeem'd to take no notice of it. 
When the Hour of parting came, he offer d me a 
Place in his Coach, which 1 gladly accepted, ho- 
ping to hear News of his Miſtreſs ; but he pre- 
vented me by asking, if he had not had the Honour 
of ſeeing me elſewhere? © Yes, Sir, an/wer'd I, at 
© Miſs Falence s: But, replied be, if I'm not de- 
© ceived, I think I have ſtill ſeen you ſomewhere 

© elſe. * Reflecting then on the Letter which 1 
had deliver'd to him, and the Opinion he had of 
my being a Footman, I ſmil'd, without anſwe- 


ring; which made him conclude he was in no Mi- 


ſtake, and therefore he begg'd, that I would be ſo 
kind as to tell him, by what Accident I came to 
be the Bearer of a Letter to him. I told him the 
Story as it happen'd. He ask d, if the Lady knew 
it? No, /aid J, I did not care to mention it, 
* for fear of making her uneaſy. * He extolled 
my Prudence, and 1, his Happineſs, in poſſeſſing 
the Heart of fo charming a = va ; 

In — of carrying me home, we drove to 
Miſs Valence's, but the Porter would by no means 
allow me to go in, notwithſtanding of the Judge's 


Intreaties, who, ſuſpeQing that he had been the 


Cauſe of my Baniſhment, went to get it repeall'd. 
Atrer throw'ng himſelf at his Miſtreſs's Feet, he 


asked Pardon for what he had written; * 
at 
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"that ſince ſince the Letter which I had brought 
him from her, he had always taken me for aFoots 
man. Of what Letter do you ſpeak,;/aid fbe 
I never gave that Gentleman any Commiſſio 

* and I wiſh he were here to convince you of 

-© the Chimera's that have got into your Head, 
He's at the Gate, ſuid he; give Orders for his 
« Admiſſion, and you'll ſce if my Suſpicion was ſo 
© ill founded. The Order ca and I was no 
ſooner in the Room than the Lady ask d, Sir, 
© did I ever give you a Letter to deliver to that 
Gentleman, pointing to the Magiſtrate? I never 
© received one directly from you, Madam, an/we- 
© red I, nevertheleſs it is certajn that I_deliyer'd 
one to him from you. From me, Sir? pray 
* explain this Miſtery2 * Then finding there was 
none preſent but themſelves and me, I recounted 
the whole Story. They admir'd the Effects of 
Chance, and begg'd of me to keep the thing ſe- 
cret till they were married, which happen'd in a 
ſhort time thereafter. | | 
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NE, Day as I was coming along the 
N 
Neu Bridge at Paris, on the Side 
that looks to the Exchange Bridge, 
and juſt deſcending the Steps towards 
Dolpbin Square, I perceived a Lady 
coming from thence richly dreſt ; her 
Shape and Air anſwer'd to the Sumptuouſneſs of 
her Clothes, and when ſhe came ſo near that I could 
obſerve her Face, what Charms did I not diſco- 
ver? I admired it with that Surpriſe which is the 
Effects of all-conquering Beauty, While I was ga- 
zing with vaſt Attention, ſhe whom I took for an 
3 Angel, 
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Angel, became as ugly as a Devil. I ſuppoſe the 
Reader will imagine that this ſtrange Metamor- 

hoſis was the Effects of ſome Helliſh Charm: 
Not at all; but occaſion'd by a barbarous Rufhan, 
who, in paſſing, ſtruck her with all his Force on 
the Face with an Ink Bottle, and blinded her ſo 
that ſne did not perceive who had given her the 
Stroke. I immediately run to her Aſſiſtance, and 
begg'd ſhe would cover her Face with her Hood, 
to prevent the Mob's getting about her, who are 
apter to inſult, than to aſſiſt one who meets with 
ſuch a Diſaſter. © Whoever you are, /ays ſbe, I 
* earneſtly beg you'll conduct me to ſome place, 
© where I may be out of Danger of Coaches or 
© more Inſults. * I led her into a Gold-ſmith's 
Shop, and ſent for a Hackney-Coach to carry her 
home, and went along with her. In the Way, I 
ask'd how ſhe came to be alone and on foor, and 
ſhe told me, that her Habitation was but at a little 
diſtance on the Valley Kzy; and that the fine Wea- 
ther had tempted her to come to the Hall to 
buy ſome Lace and take the Air. But, ſaid F, 
Madam, what ſort of People can they be, who 
© have uſed you with fo much Barbarity> Pm 
© very much deceived, an/wer'd ſhe, if it be not the 
© Effect of one Mademoiſelle Bertrand's Jealouſy, 
© who was my moſt intimate Friend. By this 
time we were got to her Houſe, and I conducted 
her to her Apartment, where we were no ſooner 
enter'd, than ſhe called to her Woman and ſaid, 
© Look, Fanchoy, into what a miſerable Condition 
* Bertrand has put me. Can Revenge go fur- 
* ther? * With that ſhe pulled off her Hood, and 
the Maid, ſadly frighted, gave a loud Shriek ; for 
it was ſomething very terrible to ſee the Ink and 
Blood running from her Face. She wanted to 
look to herſelt in the Glaſs, but I 'begg'd of her 

— wks not. 
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not. The Maid pulled off her Gown quite fpoil'd. 
The Tendrel of her Noſe was cut, and her Face 

and Cheeks terribly mangled. © What will Mon- 

© fieur des Landes think, /aid ſbe, when he ſees me 
© in-this Condition? He'll not balance. now be- 
© twixt my Rival and me; my Uglineſs will ſet 
6 out her Charms, too weak before to retain him. 
© How fatal is that Day like to prove to me on 
E which I firſt ſaw him, and for which I have ſo 
© oftety bleſt my Stars! When her Face was 
waſh'd and a Balm applied to her Wounds, ſhe 
went to Bed, and I ſat down in Eaſy-Chair by the 
Bed's Side. If it were not too officious and 
© troubleſome, Madam, ſaid 1, it would be a great 
Satisfaction to me to know what Reaſon you have 
to ſuſpect that Lady of being the Author of 
ſuch a deteſtable Action. Sir, anſwer'd ſbe, far 
from being troubleſome, it will be very agreeas 
ble to me to tell you the Cauſes of my Suſpicion, 
and I fancy you'll agree thereafter, that Pm the 
innocent Victim of her Jealouſy, Mademoi- 
ſelle Bertrand and IT were, as I have already told 
you, inſeparable Friends. The Death of my 
Mother happening, and my Father's Illneſs upon 
the back of that, hinder'd me from going to viſit 
her ſo frequently as uſual, and I had been for 
ſome time without ſceing her, when ſhe came 
and told me, that a certain Gentleman was ma- 
king his Addreſſes to her, and begg'd of me to 
come and ſee him, and to give her my Opinions 
So that, tho* my Father's Diſtemper augmented, 
to ſatisfy my Friend, I went for a Moment to 
her Houſe in the Neighbourhood, where I ſaw 
the Gentleman, who made a very good Appea- 
© rance. As I was coming out ſhe ack d, What I 
© thought of him? © If his Mind anſwers to his 
& Perſon, ſaid I, you have an accompliſh'd Lo- 
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© ver. My Father's Death, which happen'd 
© ſoon after, g.ving me more Liberty than former- 
© ly, the came every day to entertain me with her 
© Amours, and to magnify her Lover's Merit; ſo 
that, out of Friendſhip to her, and perhaps a lit- 
tle Curioſity ſo natural to our Sex, I wanted to 
have a little Converſation with him, to ſee if hex 
ene of his Wit was as juſt as what ſhe had 
aid about his Perſon. Accordingly I went to 
her Father's Houſe, and had a long Chat with 
the Gentleman, and found indeed that he was a 
Man much above her Reach. She was deligh- 
ted to ſee us diſcourſing with fuch Application, 
not doubting but that ſhe was the Subject of our 
Converſation ; and when ſhe ask'd nie aſter 
wards, What I thought of him? More than 
© you have told me, ſaid I, and if J had a Choice 
to make, it would juſt be ſuch a Man t would 
& defire. * She was overjoy'd with this Anſwer 
© and begg'd of me to come often, and to do her 
© what Service I could, which I promis'd. But 
c things took another 'Turn than what ſhe or tex 
© pected. Monſicur des Landes, who had, it 
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© ſeems, been as well pleaſed with me, as I was 
his Thoughts on a Court- 


© with him, turned all 
* ſhip with me. Mademdiſelle Bertrand, far from 
© diſturbing our Converſation, did all ſhe could tg 
© favour our Tete a tetes, believing that all turned 


© mention her, he cut me ſhort, and told me, 
© Love is not to be ſollicited as Law-Suits, tha 
© more the Sollicitreſs has Charms, the leſs ſhe ad- 
s vances her Friend's Affairs; and conſequently 
* Mademoiſelle Bertrand was very much out in 
& her Politicks to employ you; and I ſhould be 
* more to blame than her, if I were ſo blind as.to 
| © confine wy Wiſhes to one who is ſo much 157 
1 | 10 


© to her Account. But —_ time I wanted ta 
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& riout to you in all Accompliſhments. You do 
& me a great deal of Honour, Sir, replied I, but I 
& can't receive your Addreſſes without being guils 
«ty of the greateſt Baſeneſs to my Friend, who 
& has truſted me with her Concerns. What might 
cc the World ſay, if I were the Cauſe, that what 
© is begun betwixt you ſhould not be accompliſh'd? 
& Beſides, tis by no means fit for me to interfere 
& with another. I ſwear, Madam, by all that's 
& ſacred, that I never made any Propoſals of Mar- 
«© riage to Mademoiſelle Bertrand: I have told 
« her, indeed, ſeveral ſoft things, as any Man 
&« would do to a young Woman, but nothing 
more; neither her Humour nor Birth can do 
ec with me. For you, Madam, the Caſe alters; 
« I know you're of a good Family, and your Me- 
6 rit infinitely ſurpaſſes your Birth, and it wholly 
% depends upon you to make me happy. I have 
Birth, Riches and depend on none; you have 
& neither Father nor Mother, ſo that if my Per- 
ſon is but agreeable, our Situations wou'd ſeem 
& to invite us to an eternal Union, and I wiſh 1 
« may be ſo happy as to find you of the ſame O- 
« pinion. * I told him, I would give him an An- 
fer in a few Days; and that, in the mean time, 
© he might be aſſured that I was not inſenſible of 
© his Merit, nor of the Offers he made me. But 
„ firſt of all, Mademoiſelle Bertrand muſt be put 
& out of the Belief that you intend to marry her. 
IT ux firſt time we were together, I told her, 
I could not as yet diſcover, that her Lover had 
6 Matrimonial Deſigns. - It is however eaſily ſeen, 
& anſwer'd ſhe, tor on what other does he come 
& here every day, and why ſhould he tell me ſo 
& many ſoft and tender things, if that were not 
& his Deſign? How oft, /aid J, has he told you 
. that he would marry you? for — 
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& all the Women to whom they make Love, they 
& would have more Wives than the Turks, What, 
Haid ſhe, wou'd you have a young Man to ſpeak 
© of Marriage to a Girl? Of what elſe, replied I, 
© when they intend to marry a Girl? They 
“ ought to addreſs themſelves, /aid ſhe, to her 
© Parents, or cauſe ſome Perſon ſpeak to them. 
6 O, I undcrſtand you; that's to tay, Monſieur 
c des Landes has either ſpoke or caufed ſpeak to 
* your Parents, Not as yet, but e're long he will, 
“Not ſo ſoon as you imagine; for, believing that 
“ your Affairs and his were more advanced than 
&« what I find they are, I ſpoke to him, and he told ene 
very plainly, that he never intended to marry you 
& or ever had ſuch a Deſign. O, that was becauſe 
& he wanted to diſſemble with you, replied ſhe : 
«© But won't you agree, ſaid I, that if he had told 
you in expreſs Terms, that he loved you ——— 
“ And ſo he has, interrupred ſhe, Patience —— 
© it he had to I love you added, I deſign to marry 
« you, wou'd not you believe the thing to be more 
C“ poſitive? Without doubt, replied e. Very 
ce well; then don't depend any longer on him, for 
* know another to whom he has ſaid, I love you, 
« and I marry you. Who is it, asd ſhe® My 
ſelf, anſwer's I: And do you deſign to accept 
of him? I know not. She ſaid no more, but 
© in a little retired. The Moment ſhe ſaw the 
© Gentleman, © Truly, Sir, /aid ſbe, I know thoſe 
* who flatter themſelves, that, if they pleaſe, you'll 
% marry them. Thoſe Perſons deceive themſcl- 
ves, Madam, ſaid be, for I intend to marry but 
© one, She taking this Anſwer on the favou- 
© rable Side, added ſmiling, © Mademoiſelle de 
* Ro: would not yield her Part to another, and 
© ſhe even boaſts of your having propoſed Mar- 
“ riage to ber, What, /aid be, did ſhe herſelf 
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5e tell you ſo? Yes, truly; but I did not believe 
F* it. You was in the wrong, Madam, for ſhe 
e ſpoke Truth; and if ſhe is not fully perſuaded 
F of my Sincerity, I would beg of you to uſe your 
F© Tntereſt with her in my Favours. What, ſaid 
& ſhe, Traitor, have you the Impudence to tell me 
© fo to my Face? You was cheating me then. 
& No, anſwer'd he; it was only you that cheated 
& your ſelf; * upon which ſhe flew into a violent 
© Paſſion, and was like to burſt, Her Father and 
Mother came into the Room upon the Noiſe, 
and, being informed of the Subject, begg'd of 
the Gentleman, in a very civil Manner, that he 
would retire; which he did, and thercafter be- 
ſtowed his whole time upon me: So that the 
more I knew him, the more I eſteem*d him, and 
our Affairs were ſo far advanced, that when I 
met with this Misfortune, I was coming from the 
Hall, where I had been purchating Lace for my 
Wedding Head-Suit. * As ſhe left off ſpeaking, 
a Gentleman came in, and who ſhould it be but Mon- 
fieur des Landes. What's the Matter, Madam, 
b ſaid he, ſeeing ber in Bed? She hid her Face 
with her Night-Clothes, and had ſuch a Load of 
Grief upon her Heart, that ſhe could not ſpeak, 
Her Silence confounded him; fo turning to me 
Cwhom he took for a Chirurgeon becauſe I was in 
Black) ask'd, if I thought ſhe was in Danger of 
her Life > No, Sir, anſwer'd I, provided that 
* the Lady don't take her Misfortune too much 
to Heart; and I fancy you can contribute to 
her Cure. He liſten'd to my Diſcourſe with- 
out being able to conceive the Meaning, and my 
Sword and Croſs, which he at laſt perceived, threw + 
him ſtill into a greater Perplexity. * Pray, Ma- 
dam, /aid he, let me know what's the Matter, 
and don't keep me longer in Pain; upon 
| | which 
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which the poor Lady was forced to ſhow her Face 
cover'd over with Plaiſters. O Heavens! cried 


© he, what has happen'd to you? She recounted 


her Mistortune, and concluded, that it muſt have 
been none other but her Rival, who had hired one 
to mal-treat her in this cruel Manner. * Let me 
© take Vengeance, /#id he; I'll endeavour to ſuit 
© the Puniſhment to the Hainouſteſs of the Crime. 
His Miſtreſs having exaggerate the Obligations 
ſhe lay under to me, he gave me a great many 
Thanks; and, as he was a Gentleman of extraor- 
dinary Merit, I contracted a Friendſhip with him, 
and continued ſince to viſit them. Several Days 
paſt without Mademoiſelle de Roi's ſeeing or hea- 
ring of her Lover. He was entirely taken up with 
ſending ſubmiſſive and penitential Letters to her 
Rival, who, not able to rout out the Seeds of 
Love ſo deeply grounded in her amorous Heart, 
was at length ſo mollified, that ſhe conſented to 
meet with him in a Church, as by Accident, and 
to hear what he had to ſay tor himſelf, She was 
punctual to the Aſſignation, in full hopes of reco- 
vering a loſt Lover, and he, in vaſt ExpeCtation 
of revenging an injur'd Miſtreſs. O ſad deceitful 
Man! O poor filly Woman! He began his Plot 
with a lively Repreſentation, how nearly he had 
eſcaped falling into a Snare laid to ruin him for e- 
ver. * You know, Madam, /aid be, how far I was 
© infatuated with Mademoiſelle de Roi's Charms, 
and how blind to yours, after I ſaw her; but the 
© Vizard is dropt; ſhe now appears in her nataral 
© Colours, that's to ſay, with a Face exquiſitely ug- 
© ly and full of Scars, Marks and Plaiſters, ex- 
© tremely ſuſpicious of what I ſhould bluſh to 
© name, and which I attribute to the Effects of 
© Gallantry rather than to the Accident to which 
© ſhe aſeribes them; ſo that I'm fully v ſolved to 
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5 abandon her and reſume my former Chains, if 
my inſolent and ungrateful Behaviour has not 
? render'd me unworthy of them. Seeing him 
in this Diſguſt, ſhe rejoiced, within herſelf, at what 
ſhe had cauſed to be done, and maliciouſly added 
Circumſtances; ſuch as, Mademoiſelle de Roi's be- 
ing much taken up with a certain Chevalier, * And 
* tor what does ſuch Sparks viſit young. Girls 2 * 
Des Landes approved of all ſhe ſaid, and, to ap- 
pearance, they were ſoon as good Friends as ever. 
She preſſed him to come to her Father's Houſe, 
but he excuſed himſelf, pretending a Neceſſity of 
uſing Precautions, till he had once got rid of Ma- 
demoiſelle de Roi, with whom hg was under ſtrong 
Engagements. i 

Tux real Miſtreſs ſeeing him no more fince her 
Misfortune, began to imagine that he had aban- 
doned her; and what confirmed her in this Opi- 
nion, was a Report of his having been ſeen with 
her Rival taking the Air in a Hackney-Coach. 
One Day when I had come to viſit her, Well, 
Chevalier, ſaid fhe, could you have thought that 
© Monſieur des Landes would have forſaken me, be- 
* cauſc I have loſt ſome Part of the little Beauty 
5 which I formerly had3 and was I not in the 
© right to ſay, that my Rival had taken an effe- 
© Etual Way to triumph over me? I anſwer'd, 
that I could not allow my ſelf to think that ſhe was 
abandon'd by her Lover, but rather that he was 
feigaing to renew his Addreſſes to Mademoiſelle 
Bertrand, with a View to draw a Confetiton of the 
Crime, and thereon to proſecute her legally. Scarce 
had I pronounced theſe Words, when in came the 
very Man. I have got my Revenge, Madam, 
© faid he, tis your Turn now by concluding our 
© Marriage this very Evening : Nothing now 18 
* wanting to finiſh the Piece, but a nee 
ROC 5 Con- 
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© Conſent, which I hope you'll grant. Come, my 
© Friend, ſaid he, drawing me to a Window, I muſt 


© have the Pleaſure to tell you, how I managed 


© this important Affair. | 

Vo muſt know that Bertrand's laſt Conver- 
© ſation and mine, when I plainly told her that I 
© had propoſed Marriage to Mademoiſelle de Roz, 
© ended in a downright Rupture. She was in high 
Rage, and I highly indifferent, and reſolved ne- 
ver to ſee her more; but this barbarous Action, 
of which I plainly ſaw ſhe was the Contriver, 
made me change my Reſolution, and form a ve- 
ry odd Project of Revenge. I left no Stone un- 
turned to make Friends with her again, and, 
what with Submiſſions and Proteſtations, join'd 
© to a favourable Diſpoſition in her, and the Plea- 
© ſure of triumphing over a Rival, I was again re- 
* ſtored to her good Graces, and had ſeveral pri- 
© vate Meetings with her in different Places. At 
© laſt, when I found that ſhe was ſcrew'd up to a 
© proper Pitch, I propoſed, and ſhe agreed to a 
Wall in the retired Alleys of the Bois de Bulogne, 
© where, in one Word, Importunity, favour'd by 
© Opportunity, prevail'd, and 'm much miſtaken 
© jf ſhe don't remember me more than nine 
Months. The Lady ask'd what he had told 
me ; I invented a ſham Story, not to offend her 
Modeſty, and concluded, that fince nothing now 
remain'd to be done but the Ceremony of Mar- 
riage, it was my Opinion, no time was to be loft, 
for what's done is done. She conſcated, and went 
abroad with her Lover to prepare things. Next 
Morning early they were married, and took care 
to let it be known to Mademoiſelle Bertrand, who, 
it may eaſily be conceived, was under the greateſt 
Conſternation that can poſſibly happen to a Wo- 
man: A hated Rival happy! a Lover loſt! 2 
2 Fay 
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herſelf ſtript of what's moſt valuable in the Sex at 
ene Blow ! nothing under French Spirit could bear 
it: But that Nation has this Advantage over o- 
thers, that both Male and Female of them are na- 
turally endowed with ſo much Philoſophy, or Le- 
vity, I know not which, that Misfortunes of any 
kind have no Power to ruffle their Tempers above 
half an Hour, unleſs ſupping without Sallad, or 
going to Bed without a Song and a Capriole. S0 
much by way of Digreſſion. Now to the Story 
—  - Where was I Ay, Mademoiſelle 
Bertrand loſt her M-------h=--d, was got with Child, 
wept a little, and thought no more on't, And ſo 
I have done. © | | 
Turk Event of this Adventure afforded ample 
Matter of Converſation all over the Town, Some 
blamed the Gentleman's Revenge, and others ap- 
proved of it; but the Generality were againſt him, 
and concluded that a Man of Honour ought not 
to proſecute Revenge, however juſt, in ſuch a per- 
fidious Manner. For my Part, LADIES, I think 
a Man that ſeduces a Woman, even by real Pro- 
teſtations of Love, is not a Man of Honour; ſince 
his Paſſion cannot blind him ſo far as not to ſee 
that he does her a horrid Injuſtice; and, if the 
Word were not a little too rough, I would call 
him a Rogue. What then muſt he be, who, out 
ot meer Spite and Malice, does the wicked thing ? 
This French-man's Action is a Maſter-piece of Vil- 
lainy, and tho' I don't approve of Ladies hiring 
Fellows to break Noſes, nay further, tho' this 
Girl's malicious Contrivance againſt hcr Riva 
ought to throw her into high Contempt with all 
modeſt and virtuous Women, and certainly will 
with you, on reading that Part of her Story, yet, 
I believe, when you come to her Puniſhment, it 
will ſotten your Reſeutment. Had he expoſe 
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ber Character by publiſhing what ſhe had done, {9 
far his Revenge had been juſt, and ſhe could not 
ave ſtood the Shame: But as it was infinitely a= 
bove the Crime that ſhe committed, it really leiſeng 
in her Puniſhment, ſo that I my ſelf now pity this 
Girl's hard Fate, and look upon the Author Fa the 


worſt of Men. Pardon me, LADIES, for preſu« 
ming to give you my little Sentiments on an Mair 
about which People of higher Reach than I can 
Pretend to, are divided: Perhaps my tender Re- 
gard to the Honour of our Sex, inſulted in the 
Perſon of this unfortunate French Girl, has hurried 
me into ſome hot and inconfiderate Expreſſions 

which, when I conſider in cool Blood, were altos 
gether unnecetfary ; for I hope we of this Iſland 
haye more Spirit than to be Bertranded by real os 
pretended Lovers. 15 


Tho? Gallian Dames may yield to Nature's Tide, 
To ſtem it, is our Britiſb Ladies Pride. | 
While Reaſon guides, and Honor is the Shield, : 
Safe and unmov'd, we traverſe Cipid's Field; 
No baſe deſigning Man dares ſhow his Face, 
Or make Attem pts, where Virtue guards the Places 
Capitulate we will, even fix the Day 
Of our Surrender, in an honeſt Way; 

Or on ſuch Terms, as Honor will admit, 

And when tis glorious for us to ſubmits 

But if tlie falſe deluding Creature, Man, 

Be vain enough to fancy, that he can 
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SubjeR our Pride, entice our honeſt Hearts 
With Vows and Oaths, and all the practis d Arty 
Of fly Deceit, that knows no other Aim, 
But firſt ta tempt, and then to blaſt our Fame: 
Let ſuch long wallow in the Mire of Luſt, | 
And then, unpitied, moulder into Duſt. , 
* O wicked Wiſh ! twill ſome looſe Female . 
| © Thus to condemn, before you taſte and try, 
| Ihe only Bliſs that, in this wretched State, 
& (To which: by ſome odd Chance i it 18 aur Fate 
Jo becondemn'd) kind Heaven has reſerv d, 
& And, tho by Curſe curtail d, yet ſtill preſerv'd 
* Sp ſweet, ſo brisk, ſo delicate, fo high, 
i That may I in the luſcious Rapture die! 
No wonder ſhe who never felt the Flame 7 
'F With which Fruition animates our Frame, 4 
| | Should talk at Random of that Phantom, Fame : 5 
| * But let her once the tickling Pleaſure try, 
q « She'll laugh at Virtue then as much as I. 
| Such gilded Droſs may Innocence delude, 
1 And wild Chimera's on the weak intrude; 
* But can we not ſubmit to Nature's Call 
4 A nobler Way, than baſely thus to fall ? 
1 Has not Religion pav'd an eaſy Road 
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| To pleaſe the Senſe, without Offence to Gold 
Our Nuptial Rites permit the balmy Kiſs, 
And with it, every other carnal Bliſs. 

Shall ramping Man then ſeize us as a Prey? 

And ſhall we, rampant as their Slaves, obey > 
No! never, never, till we ſafely can 

Indulge our ſelves, and drain the flowing Man. 
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